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Attomey-at-La- w,
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" i wiu go 10 mm," was an ne aata.
Take me with you!" Edmee pleaded;

" I want to see kirn to tell him""You shall see him, but I can not take
yon with me. I mutt apeak to him first
alone."

"Then you will bring him back with
700?" the entreated, clinring to bis" arm.

" I yea. I will bring him." he answer-
ed slowly, and was tilent a moment,
ing into the sweet earnest face upraised 1o
hit. He was thinking that perhaps he
should never see that look of love and
trust npon It again.

"Kiss me, child!" he said suddenly. ''.

Wondering a Utile, the obeyed, pressing
her lips to hit cheek again and again.

" She shall be happy it will atone," he
muttered, and the next moment be was
gone.

His heart wras heavy and anxious at he
hurried on through the dusky streets.
Should he find Leon? that was the doubt
which oppressed him. He did not believe

he would not believe that the young
man would carry out his vague threat of

but perhaps in bis reckless,
despairing mood he had quitted his lodg-ing- t,

leaving no clue to his whereabouts.
The money-lende- r hailed the first hack

that passed him, and diove to the Iiue
Louis-le-Gran-

Before going upstairs he looked into the
porter's close little lodge, where a brown,
buxom woman in a cap was frying an
omelette over the stove.

"Do you know whether I shall find
Monsieur Leclerc at home ? "

"He is gone, monsieur," she answered,
over her shoulder, in a high, cheery voice.

"Gone out?"
"Gone away gone for good," she cor-

rected, coming forward, frying-pa- n in hand.
" He came down about an hour after yon
called this morning, and paid his term, and
gave me the key of his room. I was to
give it to you when you called "again, he
said. The things be left belonged to yon."

"Had be any luggage?"
"A hand-ba- g nothing more."
"And hedid not say where he was going P'
She shook her head. , --

"

"He had been writing a letter, and he
asked me to stamp snd post it for him, as
he had ' no change.' I don't believe he
had a iou in his pocket poor boy I I
wanted to lend him a few francs, but he
would not take them. ' He was in great
trouble, that is certain j he looked quite
upset"

She could tell him nothing more, and he
went out into the street again. The even-
ing was chill and gloomy ; a drizzling rain
was falling. He stood looking right and
left, knowing not which way to turn.
Where, in all the great labyrinth of Paris,
Was he to look for the poor lad whom he
had driven to despair ? -

"Where now, master?" the driver
examining the end of his whip

with philosophic indifference,
"To the Cafe" des Arts, in the Rue du

Helder," he answered, throwing himself
into the carriage again. He did not expect
to find Le'on there, but he might meet with
some one who knew him, and had seen
him since morning. He was disappointed,
however. He found more than one who
knew the artist well, but none who had

aooed to mucn, it was cmantng to tail; w
feel that I had

" Come, you have not failed. Courage
aad patience are all yoa need. Cbarage to
work; patience to wait Yoa mutt restore
your picture and send it to the Salon. Yoa
will toon finish your Beatrice when yoa
have the original to paint from hey? Stop
that back and tell the man 4 Rue St Jac-
ques, 89.' "

Edmee hv been waiting and watching
m a fever of suspense and anxiety. She
heard their footsteps on the stairs, and
came out on to the landing.

Seeing Leon, she uttered a tremulous cry
of Joy, which he echoed, and the next mo-
ment the was clasped in his arms.

M. Renault watched them as they passed
into the sitting-room- , oblivious of himself
and all the world, then gently closed the
door upon them sud went to his own bed-
room.

He struck a match, and lighted a candle
and tot down at the table, with his hands
folded before him.

He tried to think over the events of the
evening, but he could not; he could only
listen to the sounds in the next room.

"He will tell her of course he will.
He has told her by now. She knows who
I am, Vautreau the usurer, Vautreau the
'Vampire' how many pleasant titles of
the sort have I, I wonder ? "

He could picture the change in the girl's
face; the look of wonder and incredulity,
fiving place to one of disappointment

. . . His heart contracted with
a pang so keen it was like physical pain.

He seemed not to have realized before
how dear she had become to him, how she
had taken root in his heart and his home,
filling them with a "sweetness and light"
never known to him befpre. A dreadful
sense of desolation settled upon him, he
felt like one who stands on a forlorn and
distant shore, and sees all he loved floating
away from him across the waste of waters.

A tap at the door roused him. It was
Lfion. His face was flushed, there was a
smile on his lips, and a light of new hope
in his eyes.

" I am glad you are come," the elder man
said, before he could speak; "I wanted to
have a little talk with you. But first" ho
took out his pocket-book- , and selected one
paper from those it contained "first,
oblige me by burning this. I will tell you
what it is afterwards."

He twisted it and handed it to his com-
panion, who, after a hesitating glance at
him, lighted it at the candle. As the
scorched paper unfolded, the artist caught
a glimpse of the writing.

"What! it is my own note of hand you
have made me burn."

"Just that, so we are quits. As you truly
said this morning, your pictures have more
than covered the debt There is a hand-
some balance due to you, which I will re-

turn on condition that you take Edmee
with it."
. Lfion seized his hand.

"Ah, Monsieur Renault, yon have re-

leased me from one obligation only to lay
me under another, which I can never re-

pay. Let me call Edmfie "
"No, stay not yet!" he interrupted.

" Now that she knows I am what do you
say?" he broke off; "you have not told
her?"

" I have told her nothing except that you
found me just now when I was in despair,
ind brought me back to hope and happ-
inessand here she comes to thank you,"
he concluded, as just then Edmfie entered
"ho room.

" But how shall I find words?" the girl
exclaimed, throwing her arms round her
uncle's neck. "Ah, I never can be grateful
Plough! But, dear uncle," she added
seriously, " how I wish you were not in the
service of that dreadful "

"Not a word against Monsieur Vau-
treau, if you please," Lfion interrupted.
" Uncle Renault has shown me that I was
quito mistaken in his character. The fact
is he is an impostor, a lamb in wolf's
clothing."

" But Edmfie shall have her wish," her
mcle added. " I have served a hard mas.

ter quite long enough, and now I intend to
take 'ease with dignity.' Francoise shall
have a retiring pension, and we will look
out for a snug little house in the suburbs,
where there, I am getting on fast All
that is in the future. For the present, as I
don't seem to recollect having dined y,

with your permission I will have some
supper."

"And wo will drink success to that rising
ybung artist, Monsieur Lfion Leclerc," said
Edmfie, demurely.

"And confusion to Monsieur Vautreau! "
put in her ancle.

"No, no," she cried gaily, "prosperity to
Monsieur Vautreau; we can afford to for-

give him now. Come, gentlemen !'
THE END.

" - iiu-r- take u bow, if jott Li&e!" he
said rccklenlv.

But the tuJden root of passion subsided
In a moment : the brush fell from hi bond :

he gaud la a sort of horror at the defaced
picture. What had he done? It eecmcd
a if he had killed a living creature, the
com pan U of bis solitude, the coofl Jnt of
all hit hopes.

"That is a finishing touch with a ven-
geance,'' was his companion's sarcastic
comment

"Ay in more tenses than one," he an-

swered quietly ; hit face had frown sud.

deuly calm and white; "flail to my work
and my hopes. 'Adieu drtuat, delusions,
and vanities.' "

And without another glance at the de-

faced canvaa, he took it from the easel, and
turned it face to the wall.

The money-lende- r shrugged his should-
ers, and left tho room.

"A hasty young fool! The bent picture
he has painted yet He had no right to
cheat me of it" he muttered, as he de-

scended the stairs.
Still, he felt uncomfortable. Leon's white

despairing face haunted him like a re-

proach, lie wished he had not been quite
to hard with the lad, who, after all, had
done him good work, though he had fallen
irllo dreamy, dilatory ways of late. A
word of encouragement might hare act
him right again, lie tried to dismiss the
thought, but it clung to him all the rest ot
the day, disturbing him with a vague re- -

That evening he left business earlier
than usual, reaching home before six
o'clock.

The lamp was not lighted in the sitting-roo-

and Edmee sat at the open window,
looking out dreamily into the soft spring
dusk.

She turned toward him with a welcom-
ing smile as he entered, but did not speak,
and soon resumed her dreamy gazo into the
twilight

There was something forlorn in the lone-
ly little figure, dimly outlined against the
waning light

He had felt vexed and disappointed the
night before, but his resentment all died
out at the sight of her.

Ho came to her side and laid his hand
lightly on her shoulder.

" Dreaming, EdmCe ? "
She took the hand, and pressed it to her

check with her favorite little caress.
"No, I have been thinking. Thinking

many thoughts, and some of them sad
ones."

"You have a trouble that you will not
tell me," he said, as he took his seat be-

side her.
"I am going to tell you now, Uncle

Jules I do not wish to have a secret from
you. Yesterday, when you asked me who
It was I expected to hear from, we were not
alone, or I should have told you that that
it was not a school-frien- but some one
dearer than a friend dearer to me than
any one in the world, except yourself."

"Except myself ; are you sure there is
any exception?" he questioned, with a
grave smilo. "Well, well! And who is
this mysterious some one ? "

" He is an artist. When hi9 mother was
living they were our neighbors at

Afterwards he removed to
Paris, but he still taught at Madame Ver-nicr'- s,

so that I saw him often. My father
knew that we loved each other, but before
ho died he made Leon promise that he
would not ask me to marry him while he
was still poor. He himself had known the
bitterness of poverty my poor father! he
hail seen my mother wasting away in "

Her voice faltered, and the teal's rushed
to her eyes.

Her companion compressed his lips as ii
in pain. EUine"e did not know what a
pang of .remorse

(

her words sent through
L his hearty There, was a moment's silence,-

Fiien iie.asKeii suddenly: "What aid you
say Ills' name was this artist ? "

" Lfion Leclerc."
He pushed back his chair with an ex-

clamation.
" You know Tiim ? " she said quickly.

"Ah, 1 can guess. He paints for Monsieur
Vautreau, does he not? and it was he
whom you heard singing my song. Have
you seen his pictures, Uncle Jules? are
they not beautiful ? is there not a brilliant
future before him ? "

" I yes, I think so," he acquiesced me-
chanically, hardly conscious of what lie
said. Le'on Leclerc Edmee's loverl He
could not realize it.

" If only he does not lose heart," she
went on ; " when I heard from him a month
ago he seemed depressed and anxious; I
fear he had been working too hard. He
was busy with a new picture, which lie
hoped to finish in time to send to the Salon.
Ho promised to write again and tell me
how it was progressing, but ah ! " she broke
off, leaning ' forward to look out of the
window, " there is the postman coming to
the house. Perhaps he has a letter for me."

She left the room at once, and in a very
fciv moments returned, breathless from her
hurried run downstairs, with a bright
flushed face, and aletter in her hand, which
sho held up triumphantly.

"At last! I had a presentiment that it
would come

Sho hastily lighted the lamp, and sat
down at tho table to read it. But before
she could open the envelope, her uncle roso
suddenly and laid his hand on hers.

" Edmee do not read that letter, or, at
least, let me see it first"

She looked up at him in wonder. '

"Why may I not read it, Uncle Jules?
Do you "

"I too have a presentiment," hcTeturncd,
with a forced smile ; " I fear it may con-
tain bad news. Come, now if you will
give it me unread, I will call upon LCon

and and later, you shall see
hjm."

She flushed and paled, holding the letter
tightly folded in her hands.

"I can not," she whispered, "I must
read it If he is in trouble "

He turned from her without another
word, and walked to the window, where
he stood with folded arms looking out into
the dusky street Very shortly an exclama-
tion from Edmee made him look toward
her again.

She was very pale, all the brightness had
faded from her face.

" Oh, Uncle Jules, you were right': this
is bad news indeed ! He writes to to bid
me farewell. All his hopes are wrecked,
lie says, and he is in some dreadful
trouble, but he does not explain stay,
what is this?" -

She glanced over the last page and read
aloud : " I once thought poverty the worst
of evils, but I know now that a man has
not tasted the 'dregs of bitterness' till he
is in debt My first step toward ruin was
taken when I crossed the threshold of of
Vautreau, tho usurer."

She looked up blankly at her companion.
" What does it mean ? Surely that is not
not your"
" Give me the letter," he interrupted, and

took it from her hand. Standing so that
she could not see his face, he read the
hastily scrawled lines, which had evidently
been written immediately after his inter-
view with the artist that morning. His
own name was mentioned in terms which
brought the blood to his dry cheek. But
the letter breathed more despair than bit-
terness. .'' !.."Adieu, Edmee!" it concluded: "I must
not let you waste your life in waiting for a
day which may never dawn, though in say-
ing farewell to you I part from all that
makes life sweet

" If I rashlv Dart from life itself, forarlve
me, my beloved, and forget me."

M. Renault crushed the paper in his
hand and looked ud.

SHE KAX&UES WELL THE FAR.

fa mmt eU tk (am,
Tttafc:ri thai la (tal'l brad,

Thehsosra a scare of happy years
Hare paaMd ' kcr bonny Wad.

Fetbsrkaa, sooHxrleaa, Toonf,
Left vita a tender brood

Of brother, and sisters null,
Sha work, lor the cVldren's good.

So, up In tba earl; Bora,
She's oat with a ateadfaat will ;

Ska visits tk garden, field, and fana,
A Bdtha orchard on tba kill.

The butter from yellow cream
Is made wltb ker own fair hands;

Bba work! with a hearty will to seep
This home with ita fertile lands.

8hew ma lovelier nine
Than the Bush of this msdni's cbett,

Aa the gather, the apples ror j aad ripe
Or rides the black hone sleek ;

Phow me a fairer s'ght
Than this same woman's hand,

Bnlsed at d y honsi-hol- larks,
. As wcua at tilling lands.

What though no father's eye

Sees that the woik's wc ' foac ;

U not this woman brave and true,
Faithful ss shines the sru?

Dressed in her honu-spj- gown,

Living a healthful life,
Sowing good teed for aye,

Whether as maid or wife.

She msnsges well the farm,
This msid with the deep blue eyes,

With roice that chsnr-- like music rare,
In her low and soft replies.

Well will those children say

Iu the distant years to come:
"Sister you have done well :

You eared lie the dear old home!"
Maud Miller.

Select Story.
VAUTREAU THE VAMPIRE.

ine money-lende- r toon up tno volume
a French translation and read aloud, in a
monotonous voice, "'This wonderful crea-
ture appeared to me in white robes between
two gentle ladies who were older than she,
and passing by in the street she turned her
eyes upon me, and in Iter iueft'ablc courtesy
saluted mo so graciously, that I seemed
then to see the heights of all blessedness.'
I see. Yes. Humph!"

The artist gave a furtive anxious glance
at his face, but ills features might have
been carved In wood for any clue tbey
gave to bis thoughts.

It Is nearly finished, I see," he remark,
ed at length, "when you have painted In
the face of your Beatrice "

"I have painted it half a dozen times
already, but I ain't satisfy niyselt," the
young man returned, with a quick, Imps-tie- nt

sigh. "I know the face 1 want: I
see it before me always always 1 but
there is something in It that eludes me;
something pensive, spiritual; a grace too
subtle to be fixed on canvas."

He looked musingly at the picture, seem,
ing to forget his compunion, who was
watching him steadily, taking a long-draw- n

pinch of snuff meanwhile.
The lines about his mouth looked omin-ousl- y

grim. At length ho shut his snulf.
box with a sudden snap, and took off his
spectacles.

" Monsieur Leclerc," he said abruptly,
" allow me to remind you that this is the

nF a"il " '

"Already!" the artist exclaimed, com
ing out ot lus reverie witu a start.

"Has time flown so quickly with yon f
Truly, I am glad to hear it. Yes, the day
has come round, and "

"And we go through the old form again,
I suppose ? " the other added listlessly, pro-
ducing pens and ink.

"Well, no; I think I will not trouble
you. I do not feel disposed to renew the
bill again. I in short, I want my money."

The artist looked at him aghast. .

f " Oreat heavens! Monsieur Vautreau, you
can not be in earnest! "

" I never joke in businoss," was the
thy reply.

"But you know that I could as well pay
the national debt as pay what I owo you at
such short notice. Besides, you are break-
ing faitli with me. The understanding
was that you would take pictures instead
of money, and "

The usurer interposed with uplifted fin-

ger. "Pardon. The understanding was
that so long as you painted for me, and for
me alone, I would forgive you the interest,
and not press you for the principal." Ho
darted his finger at tho picture. "You
meant to steal a march upon me, hey?
Pshaw, don't talk of breaking faith after
that."

" I wanted to have it exhibited ; I had a
particular reason But I have worked
for you like a galley-slav- e for the lastthreo
years, and you know well that my pictures
have more than paid the debt Come now,
be frauk; if I were to die
couldn't you sell them for triple what
yon "

"If you were to die perhaps;
but you are not going to do me that good
turn," the money-lende- r answered pleas-
antly. " Frankly," he added, as he took
up his hat, " I have enouph of your pic-
tures. They have fallen off, of late, and I
am beginning to fear, do you know, that

Leon bit his lip.
" And yet it is not long since you "
"Prophesied great things of you; I re-

member. But f did not know then how
weak you were, how impatient, how easily
discouraged. And I did not know," ho
added with a sour smile, "that you had
other preoccupations. Art is an exacting
mistress, Monsieur Leclerc ; sho brooks no
divided allegiance. She has no smiles for
a suitor who sits idly dreaming of other
loves while daylight fades, and his colors
dry."

The artist flushed, and frowned.
"I can not alter my circumstances or my

character," he answered shortly.
"Then I should adviso you to change

your profession," was the usurer's reply, as
he moved toward the door.

Le'on threw down his palette and brushes
with an angry laugh.

"Indeed! and what occupation should
you suggest, Monsieur Vautreau? Shall I
turn oil and color man, or add painting
and glazing to my present profession?"

" You might do worse. In any case you
will be kind enough not to forget that little
matter of business. In a week's time I
shall expect to hear from you; if I do not

you will hear from me. Good-day.- "

f Stay, listen I " the artist pleaded, very
pale and grave now, following him to the
door; " be reasonable. It is your own in-
terest not to press me too hard ; I "

Good-day,-
" repeated tho other. '

"Give me time, at any rate; let me have
a chance of-- "

"Good-day,- " reiterated the money-lende-r
for the third time, as he passed out

He paused on the threshold to launch
one Parthian shaft .

" You might as well have let me have
your picture, you see. It will probably be
in my possession this time next week."

The youug man uttered a passionate In-

articulate exclamation, and snatching up a
brush loaded with color dashed it across
the canvas.
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Uttl I Mob.
NAPOLEON, OHIO.

:o:
Dttxwlt roceWtd. Collections sttfoded to. Moaef

forwsrded to all parts oi the world st Uw lowest reus.
Also represeot the

Best Tire and Life Insurance Compan
ies la the Country.

Banking Houso

njii&ci
Suecessorsto First Nstlorsirn V.

NAPOLEON, 0.
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I7rnnm wjwuuM raKH.ei wh -
posit issued psyable on demand or at a ttxed date
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prompUysttendedto.

JOHN DIEMER, '

AT his Meat Market, Perry street,
on band t he choicest Beef. Pork, Veal.

Mutton, Hams snd Shoulders, Sslt Pork, Corned
Beef, Ac. FsrmershsTingfsicsttle,hogs,s!ieep,
H'deeand peltsfor ssleshouldgivemesesll. tl

DENTISTRY

r yvsr y
--A-. S. COJSTDIT,

Successor to W. H. Stll well.

DENTIST.
Office over Boeder's Boot and Shoe Store. All

operations pertaining to Dentistry carefully per-
formed. Laughing Uas, administered for the
painlessextraction ofteeth. Work warranted and
prices to suit ine times.

MTTEETH EXTRACTED WITHOUT PATN,
Napoleon, Ohio, Oct. 14, 1878. tf

Sash and Blind Facor

AND

PLANING M1IL.
Thiescn, HUdrcd & Co. Proprietors.
Take pleasure in announcing to the public and
all in need of auyihing in the way ol building
material that they are now prepared to furnish
them with lumber for building purposes, from
the ground to the ronf. We keep constantly on
hand.
Doors, Sash, Blinds, Casing, Floorings,

Sidings, Shingles, Finished Lum-

ber, RowA Lumber.
and eTerykindof lumber required forabuilding,
Custom work doneon short notice. Poplar, wal-
nut, wuitewood, ash and oak lumber bought and
sold.

THIESEN, HILDKED 4 CO;
Januaryl,1878-tf- . .

AT LAST !
0(-

The Thing Most' Needed!
x

CO NOT AWAY HUNCRY1

JOHN BEILHARZ
BAB OPENED

Dining" Parlors
Up stairs in Ludemau's block over Norden & Co'B
Store, on east side of Perry Street, Napoleon, where

WARM MEALS,
Oysters by the dish or can, tea, coffee and all that the
inner man craves, can be had at all hours, day or
night.
Oyeters by the can 40cts.
Oyster stew 25ctn.
Oysters raw 25ct t.
Oyster Fry ., 33ch.
Warm Meal . 25cta.

Well furnished parlors for ladies.

War! War! War!
Til. Bressler&Co

Manufacturer of

Lath, Pickets, Shingles &c.
Pickets made to order, plain or fancy. Prices

to the times. All work warranted.
Shopin Damascus township, in the Beaver settle
ment, Henry county, 0. decl-79-- tf.

P. F. ZINK,
HOUSE, SICN,,

Ornamental Fresco Painting
and Graining,

WAILS ASD CEILINGS TINTED.
SHOP in Tyler Block, over Northwest office. Orders

be left at Humphrey's Drug Store. JelO'80

Geo. Lightheiser,
Contractor and Builder,
NAPOLEON, Ohio. Allklndsof materiaHnmlshea

1anl3--

Fred Yackee's
Boot and Shoe Shop!

Perry St. , north of Canal Bridge.
All klndsof Boots and Shoes manufactured to.,

orderln the neatestand most substantial manner
en short notice.

BWRepairlngpromptlyattended to. oclEtl

W, H. Stockman,;
Real Estate Deler!' '

Buys and Sells

Ditch Contracts and Bonds
WithQ.W. Gartner Son, ' '

--8My NAPOLEON, - OHIO.

s. :m: honick,Merchant Tailor,
Napoleon, Ohio, Perry veet south side ofCanal.Parties wishing neat fitting suit of olothes will l

to call on me. By selecting from my Very
large and very fine line oi piece goods you will haveno difficulty in findingsuch goods ss yon may de--

given in every particular.
sept24-79t- f. s. M. HONICKi

NEW LIVERY STABLE.

J. U, FOSTER
Has established a new livery In the quarters formerly
ocoupied by E.T.Barnes, Just north of ihe Millera ouse, where he will keep teams for hire at low rates,
and do a general feeding and livery business.In connection with the obove a hack line will berun to audfrom all trains. Parties wishing lobe
ponveyed to or the depot can leaVe orders st tiebarn or at the Merchant's Hotel.

Npoleon,01-lo- , Oct.27, 1880-ly- r, ,'.

Wagon and Blacksmith .

m :

Senth Side of Hirer, Napoleon, Ohio. I
Manufacturers of Carriages, Buggies, Spring and

n ..ww .vpnuui hju reMajui.ug
done at reasonable rai. Horse Shoeing a specialty. .

. airr, rroprieiox
deo30-6- m

TART1X KNUPP, Attorney at Law,
lVLftic la Pltlcnharcr's Block, Washinitua tit,
K.poleoa.O. ; JaS-- it

A. II. TYLER.
Attorney - at-La- w

And notary Public.

Oftos la room with 1. H. Tyler, Tjkr Block,
atualioa paid to oooveyuiciuf. soytU

It. V. CAll ILL,
Attorney and Counselor at Law.

0 FFICE on Washington stmt, la (rst bnUdinf
wwst oi Humphrey s oia corner. oa.zi'tM

FM. RUM HELL, Attorney at Law,
Heal Eiute Agent. Ones bahn A Meyer

Builuing second story) Napoleon. Ohio, All
to bis ear will be promptly at-

tended to. decls-7-

YOUNG, Notary Public and
a Conyaneer,llbertT Center, Henry coun-

ty ,0. All business of lb somes promptly attended
lo. FebrusrT-i7.lli7S-.f- i

K. A. PALMKit,
Attorney-at-La- w

And Notary Public,
NAPOLEON, - - OHIO.

Also Attorney for Pensions, Bountv, Buck psv,
Collection promptly attended to. Orttcu

up Btnirs Vocke Block fronting Perry btreet.

J. li. Ttlu. H. DONHSXLT.

Tiller & Domielln
Attorney s-- a t-- L. aw,

Napoleon. Henry County, Ohio,

Office In Tyler's Block, Snd story, Washington

DAVID MEKKIStiN. ,

Attorney and Counselor -- At- Law.
ffloe,2d story in Fresno Block, Washington St.,
vppoBue v,oun iiouse. uec. av, is&u.

J. M. HAAO. J. V. RAOAN.

IIAAG e It
Attorneys - at - Law,

INapqleon, Ohio.;
ROOMS, No. 646, Vocke Block. Will practice In

courts and United StateB courts.
Business willreceive prompt stteution. April

S.M.HaQDJ. WlI.H.HUBBABD

HAGUE & HUBBARD
Attorneys and Counselors-- At - Law,

Napoleon,' Henry County, Ohio.

WU1 practice the law in all its branches, in Henry
neighboring counties. Besl estate law snd

Abstracts ofTitles a specialty. Office in Heller Block
on Washington street, opposite Northwest Office.

justice of Hit $me.
rj H. REEDER, Justice of tho Peace,

Office in SuoeStore.lst door south of Csry's
Grocery . Special attention paid to collections
which will receive promptatteniton. a)124-7-

PHILIP C. SCHWAB, Justice of the
Pleasant twp., Henry county, Ohio.

New Bavaria P. O. inay3-7- 7

PETER PUNCHES, Justice of the
Marion twp., Henry covnty, Ohio.

Hamler.P. 0. Box 55. prill9-77-- tl

ED WARD PEYTON,
Jnsttice ofthe Peace and Notary Public,

Napoleon, Ohio.
SPECIAL attention paid to conveyancing and

mutters. Office Block, nrst
stairway north of Sheffield b Norton's bank.

f May 6th, 1880.

onscml,
( 1 EORGE W. VALENTINE, Fash- -
OT lonable Barber and Hair Dresser, Boom
rVestSidePerry Street, Napoleon.Ohio.

JanlC73-t- fl

PHILLIP WEBB, Barber and
south of Stockman's gro-

cery on Perry streot. Patronage solicited and
(Cod work guaranteed. oct3s,'73-t- f

Carriage factory !

LE(MART& SHAPP,
Napoleon, Ohio.

MANUFACTUREBS of Carriare8,Buggies,and
description. Special at- -

ontiou paid to light wsrk, which will begaur-sntee- d

to be first-cla- in every particular. Do
not go out of Henry County for work but give
as a trial. Also do TbrieUnoeingandallkindB
ofrepairlng. Brick Shop cornerot Washington
sad Monroestreets jy8'76-- tl

JOHN KUNZ,
Blacksmith & Horse Shoer,

FrontStreet, Napoleon, Ohio.
Horse shoeing and general repairing of mi- -

thinerya specialty. All work done In a work-
manlike manner, charges reasonable, and the
jatronage of the public solicited. All orders for

shop will be promptly
attended to. JOHN,

Ijinl7-l- y TheoldreliableBIacksmith,

gtlinsicmts.

HOMEOPATHY.
TVTRS. H. H. SHEFFIELD, Physician
lYl-n-i Surgeon, Napoleon, Ohio. Office nt
residence, corner Washington street and Hnly Ave
nue, win attenu cans in town ana country. ur
dei-- can be left at the bank of Sheffield and Norton.

"

BLOOMFIELD, Physician and
Surgeon, Napoleon, 0. mch4-7- 9

B. HARRISON, Physician and Sur
Xli geon, Napoleon, Ohio.OfficeoverSaursdrug
store, umce Hours o iova. la
ndto7p if. 'KoT2872-l'- y

Til8. P. A. SAUR, Physician and
111 SURGEON, Napoleon, Ohio. Will st
and calls in town orcountry. Office at Sack's
DrugStore. fJan2-7S-t- fl

1X J. MARVIN, Physician and Sur- -

il.t geon.Napoleoa, Ohio, will attend to ail
cfills promptly. Office over Sheffield & Norton's
Bank. mch21-l- y

TM. STOUT, Physician and
Florida. Henry County, Ohio, will at- -

nd to all professional calls in all parts of the
ounty. Saturdays set apart especially for the
xami nation of patient sat my office. augl9-l- y

DRS. McHENRY & DULliZ,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEON",

NAPOLEON, OBIO.
OffleelnresideTioeCKnton Street. myl9'81tf

dr. jr. s. iiAisr,
Physician and Surgeon,

Napoleon,, Ohio.
ILL attend to calls In town and country. OfficeW at his residence on Clinton Street. Jly 1, 1880.

hemist.

T L. LEIST, Pharmaceutical Chemist,
t Nspoleon, Ohio.

All work done on short notice. Laboratory in
fJumphroy'sDrugStore. ' myll

Ohio Wesleyan University. Delaware, 0,

OPEN to both sexes with elegant home for young
ladles. Five buildings. Extensive libraries, labora-
tories and mnseum. Actual average cost to young
men forthelastoolle?eyear, lnoludlng all Items, ex-
cept clothing, SI3S.OO, Classical, Scientific,
Preparatory and Normal courses. Special advan-
tages in Music, Palntinft and Sciences. Attendance
668. In college classes 278. Write for Catalogue.
College year begins Sept. 14th. O.fl. PAYNE, LI.
D., President.

seen him that day, or for many days

" He has grown unsociable of late," they
told him; "he cares for no company but
his ' Beatrice.' "

His inquiries at other well-know- n artists'
haunts in the neighborhood met with the
same result. He then drove to the nearest
depot of police, and stated the case to the
superintendent, who took down the artist's
"description," and promised cheerfully
that, " living or dead," he should be found
before morning.

There was nothing more to be done, but
he could not return home alone : he, -i-

s-,
TnicGprl iVi Jinrlr nnl nsintinneri Viio aoViW '

on foot, wandering aimlessly through the'
busy brilliant streets, where the

glittered through the rain, and the
long lines of gas-lam- were reflected in
the wet pavements.

Nearly four hours had passed in this
way, and he was wet through, and tired
out, when he found himself on the Pont
aux Doubles, under the solemn shadow of
Notre Dame, whose clock had just struck
ten.

The rain had ceased, and the moon
gleamed fitfully through broken and

clouds. The water was touched
with a tremulous lustre, and when a little
flaw of wind struck the surface eveiy rip-
ple had a silvery edge.

The bridge was deserted except for a sol-

itary loiterer like himself, leaning with
folded arms on the parapet, at a little dis-
tance.

Something in the man's figure and atti-
tude struck him as familiar. He scrutin-
ized him for a moment with growing hope,
then moved toward him. He soon saw
that he had not been deceived by a chance
resemblance. It was Le'on who stood there,
looking down gloomily at the river. Ab-
sorbed in his thoughts, he did not perceive
the other's approach till he felt a hand On
his shoulder, then he started and looked
round.

" Monsieur Vautreau ! "
" I thought I was not mistaken," the lat-

ter returned composedly; "this is a for-
tunate chance ; I have just been to your
rooms, and was disappointed to find you
from home. Are you walking my way?"

Without waiting for an answer, he link-
ed his arm firmly within the artist's; but
Le'on drew back.

" No I am not going your way, what-
ever it is. For the future our paths lie
apart, if you please."

"For the future, so be it. But for the
present I ask you as a favor to give me
your company for a few minutes. Are yon
so bitter against ine that you can not grant
me that simple request?" , ,

" I am not bitter against you," the young
man answered, in a weary tone, moving on
with him mechanically. "I am too
wretched to be angry. Despair leaves no
room tor resentment."

Despair 1' ta, ta, ta!" his companion
responded with cheerful contempt; "de.
spair at with all the world
before you ; with talent, health, good looks,
and to crown your happiness the love ql
the sweetest girl in Paris! " Leon stopped
short in sheer astonishment.

" How do you know " he began.
" How do I know that Edmee loves you ?

On good authority, by George! I had it
from her own lips not many hours ago. I
was not aware till then, Monsieur Leclerc,
that you were my niece's fiance?'

The artist stared at him.
"Your niece! Edmee's uncle fs Mon:

sicur Renault," he stammered. J
" Yes, that is my name, out of business

Vautreau' does just as well for a sien
board." ' '

.
' '

"And and does she know that"" That ' Uncle Jules ' and Monsieur Vau-
treau are one? No; that is my secret-w- as,

I mean, for I suppose of course you
wil tell her the truth."

He glanced furtively at the young man's
face, but Lfion said nothing; he seemed
hardly yet recovered from his surprise. .

"It I had any claim to your forbear-ancc,-

his companion went on after a
pause, " I might ask you to be mercifully
silent, to let me keep unsiaken the love
and trust of the only creature who"

There was an odd break in his voice,
and he added abruptly, with a change of
tone, " But I have no such claim. Come,
let us walk on. I promised Edmee to
bring you. Nothing short of seeing you
will set her mind at ease, after your letter."

" I was half distracted when I wrote it,"
he muttered, aooloecticallv. "after I had

Lore Your Neighbor.
When your friend or neigbor is labor-

ing under bodily affliction, indigestion,
biliousness, constipation, caused by im-

purity of blood, or disorders of the kid-
neys or liver, don't fail to recommend
Burdock Blood Bitters, a sure and safe
remedy. Price $1.00, trial size 10 cents.

An Extraordinary Man.
Mr.. Fawcett. the postmaster-genera- l

of Great Britain, is a most extraordi-
nary man. He was made totally blind
when a young man by the bursting of
a gun. Bat in spite of that he is one
of the best informed men of the day;
a profound mathematician, and widely
read in literature and history. He
can handle a rod and fly with wonder-
ful success. In the House of Com-
mons he is greatly respected by all
parties. An attendant guides him to
the door, and there ready hands are al-

ways to b"e found to direct the sight
less minister to his place. When he
is addressed he turns his head, as
though he could see the person to
whom his reply is directed. The most
remarkable feature about his speech is
his wonderful command of facts and
figures, which, thanks to his acute
memory, he masters with marvelous
rapidity and retentiveness. He is
geatly aided by his wife, whose attain-
ments are almost equal to his own.
Since he was made postmaster-genera- l

he has introduced many reforms, im-

proved ie postage-stam- . introduced
a new system of money 6rders or
checks-fo- small sums, and a plan by
which the post-offic- e receives stamps
as deposits in savings banks, in order
to carry out his favorite idea in offer
ing, tfc'j poor every possible facility for
practicing thrift. Anon- ;

Experience the Best Guide- -

'The; constant practice most women
have in cari.ie for the sick, makes them
often more skillful than physicians in
selecting medicines. The reason why
woman are everywnere using ana reco-mendi-

Parker's Ginger Tonic is. be
cause they have learned by that best of
gu'dri experience that this excellent
farai'y medicine speedily overcomes de
po dercy, periodical headache, indiges-
tion, liver co Jiplaints, pain or weakness
in the back and kidneys, and other troub-
les peculiar to the sex, Home Journal.
Bee adv. Sep. 29-- 1 mo


